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THE  FLUE  OWL 


During  the  last  two  years  there  has 
been  a  great  increase  in  athletic  activ- 
ities at  the  Attleboro  High  School.  Last 
year,  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
the  school,  a  track  team  was  organized, 
with  great  success.  This  fall  we  started 
a  football  team,  so  that  now,  instead  of 
two  teams,  we  have  four,  thus  enabling 
every  boy  to  participate  in  some  sport. 
One  of  the  great  aims  of  school  athletics 
is  to  develop  the  body  and  thus  aid  the 
work  of  the  brain,  for  no  one  can  do  his 
best  at  any  kind  of  work  unless  he  is 
physically  fit.  The  value  of  athletics 
may  be  plainly  seen  in  the  fact  that  nearly  all  colleges  require  every 
student  to  take  up  some  form  of  physical  training  to  keep  his  body  in 
condition  and  his  brain  alert  and  active.  It  is  this  participation  in  all 
kinds  of  sports  that  has  made  the  American  nation  the  leader  of  the 
world,  not  only  in  athletics,  but  also  in  a  business  way.  We  wish  to 
urge  every  student  to  take  an  interest  in  some  form  of  athletics  while 
he  is  in  the  High  School. 

Johnstone. 


Did  you  ever  stop  to  think  over  the  fact 
that  you  should  give  your  recitation  to  the 
class  around  you  and  not  to  the  teacher? 
Of  course,  the  teacher  must  hear  it  so  that 
she  may  correct  errors  in  it,  but  the  class 
should  get  the  benefit  of  the  recitation. 

And  don't  stand  up  on  one  foot  with 
the  other  curled  around  the  desk  behind 
you,  mumble  a  few  words,  and  sit  down. 
It  doesn't  pay.  You  will  only  have  to  get 
up  again  and  repeat  until  all  understand. 
You  are  wasting  valuable  time  and  making 
the  lesson  tiresome  for  all. 

So  why  not  try,  in  the  future  stand  up 
on  both  feet,  make  yourself  heard,  and  say 
what  you  mean  clearly  and  quickly,  with- 
out rambling  all  around  the  subject  in 
question? 
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A  WINTER  EXCURSION. 

Odell  Campbell,  1922. 

One  night  last  month  a  few  fellows  and  I  went  up  to  Norfolk  to 
entertain  the  soldiers  there.  We  were  playing  in  a  band  that  was  to  be 
at  the  hospital. 

At  half  past  six  we  left  the  Armory  for  Norfolk.  No  one  knew  the 
exact  location  of  the  hospital.  After  driving  for  about  an  hour,  we 
stopped  at  a  house  and  inquired  where  the  hospital  was  located.  The 
people  told  us  it  was  two  miles  back  on  the  right  hand  side  of  the  road, 
so  we  turned  around  and  went  back.  After  travelling  about  two  miles, 
we  took  a  road  to  the  right,  missing  a  stonewall  by  inches.  (Our  chauf- 
feur was  a  high  school  boy  and  perhaps  you  know  who  he  was).  On 
we  drove  over  a  bumpy  road  until  we  came  to  a  cluster  of  huts  where 
some  of  the  soldiers  stayed.  Here  we  asked  a  sentry  where  the  enter- 
tainment was  going  to  be.  He  told  us  to  go  back  to  the  main  road  and 
take  a  road  to  the  left,  about  a  mile  back  towards  Boston.  It  was  get- 
ting late.  We  were  due  at  eight  and  now  it  was  quarter  of  eight.  We 
hurried  out,  missed  a  telephone  pole  by  a  foot  and — our  magnificent 
chauffeur  stalled  the  engine  again.  (Only  the  fourth  time.)  After 
much  coaxing  and  muttered  imprecations,  the  engine  started  and  we 
were  off  again. 

We  had  gone  back  towards  Boston  nearly  a  mile  when  we  saw  a 
sign  saying  "Government  Reservation." 

Immediately  we  turned  down  the  road,  which  was  worse  than  the 
other  one.  After  going  another  mile  we  spied  an  open  space  around 
which  were  located  a  number  of  houses  in  the  shape  of  an  oval.  On 
the  left  was  a  large  building  all  lighted  up,  so  we  had  reached  our  des- 
tination at  last!  We  gave  three  cheers  and  started  for  the  building  and 
missed  an  outgoing  truck  by  less  than  a  foot  and — our  driver  indulged 
in  his  favorite  pastime  of  stalling  the  engine.  Again  we  managed  to 
start  and  it  was  just  eight  when  we  stopped  at  a  door.  With  shouts  of 
glee,  we  piled  out,  ran  to  the  door  and  opened  it  to  look  in  upon  a 
bunch  of  frightened — cows!  !  !  It  was  nothing  but  a  big  barn!  With 
language  that  would  shock  Old  Nick,  we  retraced  our  steps  to  the  car, 
climbed  in,  and  asked  a  soldier  in  a  hut  where  the  celebration  was.  He 
replied  that  it  was  about  a  mile  and  a  half  back  towards  Attleboro  on 
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the  left,  and  we  started  off  once  more.  We  managed  to  find  it  and  at  quar- 
ter to  nine  we  were  playing  "  'Tucky  Home"  at  the  hospital. 

At  the  close  of  the  entertainment,  we  decided  to  get  home  as  quickly 
as  possible.  We  were  hitting  about  fifty  and  fifty-five  in  the  old  boat 
until  we  were  about  a  mile  from  Wrentham,  when  we  stopped  the  car 
to  let  out  the  steam  in  the  radiator.  One  of  the  fellows  got  out  to  take 
off  the  cap.  He  did — and  all  of  the  water  blew  out,  with  the  steam 
going  all  over  the  windows  where  in  a  minute  it  was  caked  into  ice. 
The  problem, of  getting  water  puzzled  us  for  a  minute,  but  a  farmhouse 
nearby  was  visited  and  a  pail  of  water  secured.  We  poured  the 
nice  cold  water  into  a  nice,  hot  engine  and  the  result  was: — it  refused 
to  start.  Our  chauffeur  tried  the  self-starter  without  avail,  so  we  soon 
had  the  self-starter  gone,  too.  After  playing  hide-and-go-seek  with  mon- 
key-wrenches for  about  half  an  hour,  we  managed  to  find  the  crank.  My 
feet  were  nearly  frozen  and  all  the  other  fellows  complained  of  some 
ailment,  but  finally  we  took  turns  on  cranking.  A  large  car,  like  the 
one  we  had,  was  not  a  very  easy  thing  to  crank,  but  after  breaking  the 
spring  on  the  crank-shaft,  we  started  the  engine!!  Feeble  cheers  were 
given  and  then  by  unanimous  consent  a  new  chauffeur  was  installed, 
who  drove  us  around  Wamsutta  Corner  50  miles  an  hour  and  on  two 
wheels. 

We  finally  arrived  at  the  Common  at  a  rather  early  (or  late)  hour,  as 
one  can  imagine. 

P.  S.    This  story  is  true.    Ask  A.  Sillman  (our  chauffeur),  if  you 

(Icm't  think  so. 


A  BROTHER. 

Leah  Friedman,  1923. 

A  rider  appeared  silhouetted  against  the  horizon.  The  sun  was  rap- 
idly sinking,  causing  the  desert,  lonely  and  barren  as  it  was,  to  take  on 
a  gloomier  aspect.  The  soft,  dry  sand  seemed  dried  in  the  waning  light, 
but  the  man  saw  none  of  these  things.  He  turned  in  his  saddle  and 
stared  with  unseeing  eyes  back  at  the  road  over  which  he  had  come. 
His  face  was  drawn  and  white  and  looked  aged,  though  he  was  really 
a  young  man.  His  eyes  were  shadowed  by  misery  and  suffering.  Words 
of  bitterness  crowded  to  his  lips.  "Why  do  I  deserve  such  a  fate?"  he 
complained.  "Why  should  I  do  this  thing?  But  poor  Paul,"  the  young 
man's  eyes  brightened  and  his  face  unconsciously  softened,  "he  is 
worth  it." 

His  mind  wandered  back  and  dwelt  affectionately  on  his  brother, 
younger  than  he  by  only  a  few  years.  He  recalled  his  dying  father's 
words,  "I  leave  him  in  your  care,  Jim.  Be  good  to  him.  He  is  only  a 
wilful  child.  Lead  him  through  life  in  a  straight  way,  and  make  a 
man  of  him,  Jim.  Promise  that  you  will  take  care  of  him  and  bring 
him  up  to  be  a  man  worthy  of  our  name." 

Jim's  face  grew  sad  with  remembrance  of  his  father's  lost  moments. 
"Yes,  I  am  keeping  my  promise,"  he  smiled  bitterly,  "but  Paul  is  worth 
it  and  I  love  him." 
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He  reviewed  the  week's  happenings.  The  headlines  in  the  newspaper 
again  flashed  before  his  eyes,  "Paul  Farrum  accused  of  the  theft  of 
twenty-five  hundred  dollars  from  his  employer,  Richard  Steele."  Again 
he  pictured  the  crowded  court-room,  the  interested  but  accusing  faces. 
He  writhed  at  the  thought  of  those  who  turned  out  to  be  enemies,  who 
before  had  been  considered  the  best  of  friends.  Again  he  stood  before 
the  judge  and  the  jury,  while  on  one  side  his  brother,  Paul,  watched 
him  with  beseeching  eys,  and  on  the  other  the  banker,  Richard  Steele, 
sat  in  immovable  silence.  He  heard  himself  repeat,  "Yes,  I  did  it.  I 
had  gambled  and  had  fallen  into  debt,  and  to  escape  I  attached  the 
blame  to  my  brother."  Once  more  he  saw  the  look  of  gratitude  and 
relief  on  his  brother's  face,  even  while  he  heard  the  verdict,  "Guilty." 

He  trembled  as  he  thought  of  the  scene  on  the  way  to  the  jail,  the 
sudden  sharp  turning  of  the  corner,  the  accident,  the  policeman's  injury, 
his  own  escape.  He  shudded  at  thought  of  stolen  rides  on  freight  cars, 
of  days  of  hiding,  and  at  last  of  his  arrival  in  the  far  West,  whose  des- 
erts had  a  charm  for  his  loneliness. 

"Jim  Farrum,"  he  reproved  himself,  "are  you  going  to  weaken  now?" 
and  with  a  dogged  but  determined  air,  though  pale  and  weary,  he 
turned  and  urged  his  horse  steadily  onward. 

Withdrawn  from  the  world,  Jim  Farrum,  under  the  name  of  Jim 
Potter,  lived  alone  in  a  small  hut  near  the  gold  diggings  of  Little  Rivers. 
He  spoke  neither  with  people  nor  read,  on  account  of  that  constant  fear 
which  lurked  in  his  mind.  He  was  regarded  as  a  suspicious  character 
because  of  his  silence  and  aloofness. 

It  was  Saturday,  the  day  on  which  Jim  regularly  went  to  the  village 
for  supplies.  As  he  arrived  at  the  grocery  he  perceived  a  stranger 
standing  by  the  counter.  A  great  fear  clutched  his  heart,  for  strangers 
always  brought  back  vivid  memories  of  the  past.  The  man's  profile 
looked  strangely  familiar.  Suddenly  Jim  gasped  as  he  recognized  his 
brother,  Paul.  He  was  about  to  turn  back  in  silence  when  Paul  turned 
his  head  and  spied  him.  An  expression  of  gladness  swept  over  his  face 
as  he  rushed  from  the  store  and  embraced  his  brother.  "Jim,"  he  cried, 
while  tears  of  gladness  filled  his  eyes,  "Jim,  why  didn't  you  come  back? 
Don't  you  know  that  we  were  both  cleared?  Jim  Patterson  confessed 
on  his  death-bed  that  he  stole  the  money." 

Jim  suddenly  felt  weak.  "How  did  you  know  where  to  find  me?" 
he  managed  to  utter. 

"I  am  on  a  business  trip,"  said  Paul,  affectionately.  "Jim,"  the  boy's 
voice  faltered,  "can  I  ever  thank  you  for  what  you  have  done,  and  can 
you  forgive  me?" 

"Paul,"  his  brother  smiled  while  his  face  brightened  and  his  eyes 
lost  their  dull  and  fearful  look,  so  that  passersby  hardly  recognized 
him,  "it  is  I  who  must  be  forgiven  for  ever  suspecting  you."  With 
linked  arms,  they  walked  cheerfully  down  the  street. 


AN  ENTERTAINING  STUDY. 

Doris  B.  Seagrave,  1924. 
A  world  as  progressive  as  this  affords  many,  many  sources  of  great 
interest  for  mankind  to  study.    But  what  is  more  entertaining,  when 
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opportunity  is  at  hand,  than  to  study  people?  Yes,  ordinary  people, 
like  you  and  me. 

An  excellent  place  for  this  fun  is  on  a  city  street  where  you  see  all 
kinds.  Some  go  hustling  and  bustling  by,  with  eyes  straight  ahead. 
Others,  who  have  no  particular  business,  saunter  slowly  along.  Occa- 
sionally, a  face  passes  with  an  expression  of  dread  mingled  with  fear, 
and  you  wonder  what  can  be  the  trouble.  Then  comes  a  man  stagger- 
ing along  under  the  burden  of  many  bundles  and  anxieties.  When  he 
passes,  a  dear,  little  old  lady  goes  by  and  leaves  a  sweet  remembrance 
in  your  mind.  Soon  a  group  of  gay  young  people  comes  skipping  along 
with  an  expression  of  "Isn't  this  a  great  old  world?"  And  so  on,  until 
you  make  your  own  way  along,  wondering  and  imagining  about  the 
lives  of  those  you  have  seen. 


"THE  FLOWERS'  GREETING." 

These  little  flowers  were  sleeping 

Far  from  the  angry  storm. 
Tucked  'neath  their  snowy  blankets. 

Sheltered  and  safe  and  warm; 
One  day  kind  nature  whispered 

In  accents  soft  and  low, 
"Waken,  0  pretty  blossoms. 

No  longer  falls  the  snow. 
Rise  from  your  long,  long  sleeping. 

Hasten,  0  blossoms  dear. 
Earth  for  your  smile  is  waiting. 

Spring  is  almost  here!" 
So  from  their  silent  slumber 

All  in  a  bright  array. 
These  little  flowers  awakened 

To  welcome  the  glad  Spring  day ! 

MARIKA  BENSON, 

Class  of  1924. 


THE  WAKING  OF  A  TOWN. 

John  L.  Breault,  1925. 

One  morning  I  was  lucky  enough  to  wake  up  so  early  that  I  could 
hear  that  curious  and  impressive  ceremony — the  waking  of  a  town. 

It  was  very  early,  in  fact,  it  was  during  that  fascinating  period 
between  darkness  and  dawn  when  all  the  world  seems  asleep.  A  chanti- 
cleer started  to  crow,  for  it  was  his  duty  to  waken  the  chorus  that  salutes 
the  sun  every  morning. 

Then  slowly  the  east  started  to  lighten  until  the  sun  was  just  peeping 
above  the  horizon,  and  then,  no  sooner  or  no  later,  it  seemed  all  the 
birds  started  to  sing.  The  chirping  of  the  sparrow  and  the  cheery  song 
of  the  robin  mingled  together,  making  a  song  that  no  orchestra,  however 
great,  could  hope  to  equal. 
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Then  down  the  street  a  milkcart  noisily  wended  its  way.  The  driver 
was  whistling  his  salute  to  the  new  day.  Next  could  be  heard  the 
whistle  of  the  five  o'clock  train  as  it  left  the  station.  All  was  still  until, 
slowly  at  first,  the  people  were  starting  to  work.  At  seven  o'clock  the 
streets  were  bustling  with  activity. 

Teams  and  some  of  Henry  Ford's  Packards  rattled  noisily  down  the 
highways.  Then  the  whistles  blew,  the  shops  and  mills  started  to  run, 
and  the  town  was  pervaded,  it  seemed,  with  the  busy  hum  of  industry. 


"THE  SPANISH  CLUB." 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Spanish  Club  for  this  year  was  held  on  Thurs- 
day, December  8th.  There  were  seventeen  persons  present,  includ- 
ing Miss  Leighton.   Miss  Dreney  was  chairman  of  the  meeting. 

President  Ambrose  Bowen  read  the  constitution  and  during  the  meet- 
ing the  following  officers  were  elected; 

President — Ambrose  Bowen. 

Vice  President — Miss  Dorothy  Carlyle. 

Secretary — John  Mahoney. 

Treasurer — Miss  Ida  Hultgren. 

Harwood  Davis  was  elected  to  represent  the  second  year  class. 

During  the  evening  the  following  program  was  given: 

Piano  solo  „  Miss  Helen  Stuntzner 

"The  Double  Robbery"  Odell  Campbell,  Frances  Shaw,  Ruth  Dyer 

"A  Visit,"  Vivian  Owren,  Dorothy  Chace,  John  Mahoney,  Howard  Davis 

"Spanish  Dance"  ......Evelyn  Owren 

Spanish  Songs  by  the  members  of  the  Club 

Then  the  members  went  to  Room  301  and  games  were  played  and 
refreshments  served.    At  ten  o'clock  the  members  adjourned. 

MATHEMATICS  CLUB. 

The  "Math"  Club  has  been  duly  organized  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Osborne  and  promises  a  most  successful  year.  The  following 
officers  have  been  elected:  President,  Muriel  McKay;  vice-president, 
Ethel  Swanson;  secretary,  Ismay  King;  treasurer,  Charles  Monnier. 

The  first  meeting,  held  at  school  January  12,  was  considered  a  sue- 
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cess  by  all  present.  R.  Baker,  H.  Conrad  and  E.  King  were  in  charge  of 
the  entertainment.  The  first  number  was  a  very  interesting  talk  on 
"Short  Methods,"  by  Harold  Conrad.  "The  Number  Nine,"  by  Royal 
Baker,  followed  this.  Then  Elizabeth  King  explained  several  puzzles. 
A  duet  by  E.  Stolfer  and  H.  Lewis  concluded  the  program.  Refresh- 
ments were  then  served  by  the  officers,  in  the  lunch-room. 

The  Club  plans  to  hold  a  meeting  every  two  weeks  and  if  you  want 
to  have  a  real  good  time,  don't  miss  the  next  meeting. 

LE  CIRCLE  FRANCAIS. 

December  20,  at  7  P.  M.,  "Le  Circle  Francais"  met  in  the  Assembly 
Hall  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Helen  Scott,  Miss  Janet  Bond  and 
Miss  Margaret  Miller,  all  teachers  of  French.  The  following  officers 
presided:  Clinton  Connelly,  president;  Christine  Kratz,  vice  president; 
Anna  Friedman,  secretary;  and  William  Healy,  temporary  treasurer.  A 
very  entertaining  program  was  carried  out.  Sheldon  Smith,  accom- 
panied by  Gordon  Ham,  entertained  by  giving  several  popular  pieces 
on  his  marimbaphone.  May  Brooks  rendered  a  violin  selection,  and 
Anna  Friedman  gave  a  vocal  solo. 

After  the  meeting  everyone  went  up  to  301,  where  a  Christmas  tree, 
appropriately  decorated,  was  found.  Games  were  then  played,  and 
refreshments  served. 


RADIO  CLUB  NEWS. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  announce  that  the  Radio  Club  has  been  continued 
from  last  year's  successful  term,  under  the  direction  this  year  of  Mr. 
Thomas. 

The  officers  for  this  year  are:  Frank  Conant,  president;  George  Fisher, 
secretary  and  treasurer.  The  Club  at  present  has  enrolled  thirty-eight 
members. 

A  very  successful  demonstration  of  Radio  was  received  and  trans- 
mitted through  a  loud  speaker  into  the  Assembly  Hall  one  morning 
for  the  benefit  of  interesting  the  students. 

A  collection  was  taken  in  school,  after  the  demonstration,  which, 
with  the  liberal  donations  from  the  teachers,  amounted  to  fifty-four 
dollars. 

This  money,  as  well  as  all  other  money  in  the  school  safe,  was  taken 
the  night  of  the  robbery. 

This  was  a  great  disappointment  to  the  Club  but  a  few  days  later 
they  rejoiced  at  the  announcement  of  a  one  hundred  dollar  check  from 
a  friend. 

The  Club  takes  this  opportunity  to  show  its  appreciation  and  thank 
this  most  generous  and  interested  donor,  though  the  name  has  been 
unannounced. 

More  apparatus  has  been  purchased  and  we  hope  that  some  day  we 
may  have  as  good  a  set  as  was  demonstrated  in  the  Assembly  Hall. 

Regular  meetings  are  being  held  on  Wednesday  evenings.  The  meet- 
ings begin  at  seven-thirty.    Visitors  are  welcome  at  all  times. 
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ORCHESTRA 
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The  orchestra  has  recently  been  presented  with  a  new  instrument,  a 
bass  viol,  and  also  a  musical  selection  entitled  "Robin  Hood." 

In  November,  the  members  of  the  orchestra  played  an  entire  program 
for  the  evening  school. 

The  annual  orchestra  concert  will  be  held  soon. 

The  titles  of  some  of  the  pieces  played  by  the  orchestra  before  the 
school  are  "Shadowland,"  "Robin  Hood,"  "The  Royal  Vagabond,"  a 
selection  from  Wagner's  "Lohengrin,"  the  Toreador  Song  from  Bizet's 
"Carmen,"  a  selection  from  "The  O'Brien  Girl,"  and  marches  from 
Souza's  March  Book  and  Hall's  March  Book. 

The  girls  of  the  orchestra  have  now  formed  an  orchestra  of  their 
own,  with  Ruth  Gibb  as  the  leader.  They  played  for  the  first  time  at 
a  Christmas  reading  given  at  the  high  school  for  the  school  children 
of  Attleboro. 

The  high  school  band  rehearses  every  Wednesday.  It  played  at  the 
basketball  game  Friday,  January  13. 

Mr.  Gibb  is  looking  for  a  b£iss  horn  player  for  the  band. 


Rebecca  Cooke,  '22. 


/N/N 
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Ethelyn  Haslam,  22. 

These  last  two  weeks  have  been  laborious  ones  at  school.  Everyone 
has  been  mysteriously  stirred  up  over  something.  Observers  may  have 
drawn  the  conclusion  that  the  students  were  trying  to  move  the  Public 
Library,  by  the  looks  of  the  great  books  which  they  have  all  carried 
home.  Work?  Well,  I  guess.  It  is  "mid-years"  that  have  brought 
fear  to  the  troubled  hearts.  We  all  feel  more  or  less  dejected  because 
of  poor  marks  or  fear  of  them.  Perhaps  we  have  been  to  too  many 
good  times  and  neglected  our  studies.  If  so,  alas,  for  we  must  cram 
our  exams,  and  resolve  not  to  do  it  next  time. 

Everything  can't  run  smoothly  all  the  time,  so  let  us  smile  and  hide 
our  difficulties  instead  of  complaining.    Remember  this, 

"The  one  worth  while,  . 
Is  the  one  who  can  smile 

When  everything  goes  dead  wrong." 

Now  for  the  school  notes  themselves.  The  Alumni  Dance  was  given 
the  week  before  Christmas  vacation  and  was  very  successful. 

Mr.  George  Spatcher,  former  pupil  of  High  School,  has  been  sub- 
stituting in  place  of  Mr.  Eastwood,  who  was  ill  but  is  expected  to 
return  soon. 

Miss  Martha  Clapp,  former  Latin  teacher,  has  been  given  a  leave  of 
absence  for  one  year,  and  Miss  Jessie  Graves  is  filling  the  vacancy. 
Miss  Margaret  Miller  is  the  new  French  teacher  whom  we  welcome. 

The  morning  exercises  conducted  by  Mr.  Gibb  have  brought  the  stu- 
dent body  together.  Singing  by  the  student  body  has  been  fairly  suc- 
cessful but  volume  is  needed.  Besides  this,  there  have  been  several 
other  interesting  entertainments. 

Louise  Kneeland  and  Milliard  Ashley  sang  solos,  and  Clifford  Jordan 
gave  a  splendid  violin  solo. 

Jessie  Linkletter  gave  an  interesting  recitation  before  the  school,  and 
the  school  band  played  and  received  much  applause. 

Georgina  Smith  rendered  a  whistling  solo  which  proved  quite  a 
novelty  and  was  extremely  well  done.  Newell  Fisher  and  Gordon  Wells 
rendered  a  splendid  cornet  duet.  Do  you  remember  the  piano  solos 
given  by  Helen  Stuntzner,  Edgar  Stolgher,  and  Edmund  Henry?  The 
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'cello  solo  by  Edwin  Stuntzner  was  appreciated  by  all. 

Everyone  enjoyed  the  popular  piece  played  by  Sheldon  Smith,  Gor- 
don Ham,  Harold  Lewis,  Edgar  Stolpher,  and  Albert  Sillman. 

The  Girls'  Glee  Club  sang  one  morning  and  all  those  who  lent  their 
ears  to  hear  will  probably  agree  that  it  was  a  "howling  success." 

The  Senior  Boys  were  entertained  on  December  1st  by  the  Murray 
Men's  Club.  I  say  entertained,  for  there  were  speeches,  music,  eats, 
an'  everythin'. 

We  are  sorry  that  our  classmate,  Frederick  Chipman,  is  confined  at 
home  on  account  of  illness. 

"Doc"  Nerney  was  out  of  school  one  day  because  he  contracted  "pink 
eye"  at  the  basketball  game  the  night  before. 

"Pete"  Mowry  ought  to  have  his  name  changed  to  "Snooky,"  for  he 
is  trying  to  introduce  a  new  style  of  wearing  his  hair,  that  is,  a  little 
tuft  of  hair  stands  up  straight  on  his  head.  We  suggest  that  he  try 
LePage's  glue  as  a  remedy. 

"Jimmy"  Morrison  certainly  enjoys  his  morning  snooze  in  Room  308. 
Sweet  dreams,  James!  Pop  won't  disturb  you,  for  he  thinks  you  will 
wake  up  some  day  to  find  yourself  asleep. 


Junior  Class  Notes. 

Alice  Townsend,  '23. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  basketball  season  there  was  a  class  meeting 
of  Junior  girls  to  get  together  a  Junior  Girls'  Basketball  Team  to  play 
in  the  interclass  games.  Moria  Tomlinson  was  elected  captain  and 
Alice  Townsend  manager.  The  team  consists  of  the  following  players: 
Moria  Tomlinson,  center;  Marjory  Gatchell,  side  center;  Margarite 
Brown,  left  guard;  Dorothy  Chace,  right  guard;  Margaret  Vaughan, 
right  forward;  Alice  Townsend,  left  forward.  The  first  game  we  played 
was  with  Freshmen.  We  won  by  a  score  of  7  to  5.  The  second  game 
was  with  the  Sophomores.  They  won  by  quite  a  large  score.  The 
Junior-Senior  game  was  not  played,  as  neither  team  had  all  its  mem- 
bers present.  On  January  11th  we  played  the  second  game  with  the 
Freshmen.  The  score  was  Juniors  23,  Freshmen  17.  On  January  13th 
the  Juniors  played  Bank  Street.  In  an  overtime  game  the  Juniors  won, 
17-14.    It  was  the  best  game  that  we  had  played. 

On  Monday,  January  9th,  the  Junior  class  election  was  held  in  our 
home  rooms.  The  results  were  as  follows;  President,  John  Silvia; 
vice-president,  Maria  Tomlinson;  secretary,  Marion  Rogers,  and  treas- 
urer, Herman  Berthold. 

On  January  11th  a  class  meeting  was  held  in  room  208  to  elect  a 
dance  committee.  The  following  people  were  elected:  Herman  Berth- 
old,  Frank  Seyboth,  Everett  Lundsten,  Regina  Dohr,  Ruth  Gibb,  and 
Alice  Townsend. 

WAKE  UP,  JUNIORS! 
Do  you  realize  that  a  Sophomore  is  holding  ihe  position  of  assistant 
basketljall  manager,  and  that  a  Junior  is  supposed  to  hold  it?  Haven't 
we  class  spirit  enough  to  do  something  about  it?    Next  year  the  man- 
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ager  will  be  a  Junior.  Think  what  kind  of  a  reputation  our  class  would 
have!  The  manager  has  always  before  been  a  member  of  the  Senior 
class.  Let's  not  let  our  class  be  the  first  to  break  that  unwritten  law 
of  the  school. 


Sophomore  Class  Notes. 

Lottie  A.  Thompson. 

Sophomores!  A  Senior  writes  the  "School  Notes''  and  her  "Class 
Notes."  So  a  great  deal  that  happens  in  assembly,  etc.,  done  by  the 
Sophomores,  is  snatched  up  and  put  in  School  Notes.  It  would  help 
and  make  our  "Class  Notes"  much  more  interesting  if  you  would  tell 
of  particularly  interesting  things  that  have  happened  in  your  Soph- 
omore classes,  if  there  should  happen  to  be  any.  Though  we  have 
another  year  before  we  try  to  run  the  school,  let's  put  what  we  are 
doing  now  in  black  and  white. 

The  boys'  basketball  team  is  doing  great  work.  Courage!  You  may 
yet  beat  the  Seniors.  Some  are  working  so  well  that  before  they  realize 
it  they  may  be  on  the  varsity  team,  before  they  leave  A.  H.  S. 

The  girls'  team!  Need  anything  be  said?  It's  a  fast  working  team, 
full  of  pep  and  peachy  girls.  We  don't  know  where  the  girls'  varsity 
team  would  be  if  the  Sophomores  were  put  off.  Your  all  good  sports, 
friends,  keep  it  up! 

Let's  hope  it  won't  take  us  as  long  to  get  our  ofl&cers  for  this  year 
as  it  did  the  Juniors. 

Haven't  the  Sophomores  got  any  backbone?  If  so,  why  don't  some 
of  the  fellows  go  out  for  the  track  team? 


Freshman  Notes. 

Ethelyn  Haslam,  '22. 

It  will  be  a  wonder  of  all  wonders  if  you  "freshies"  ever  wake  up. 
However,  I  am  told  that  you  lead  in  the  interclass  basketball  games 
( ?  ?  ?  ? ) .  Labor,  above  all  things,  is  honorable,  but  time  and  Blue 
Owls  wait  for  no  man. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 
A  Country  of  Books. 

By  George  Fuller,  '22. 
This  workaday  world  is  so  trying  at  times, 

Folks  chatter  and  squabble  like  rooks! 
So  the  wise  flee  away  to  the  best  of  all  climes, 
Which  you  enter  through  History,  Memories  or  Rhymes 

That  most  wonderful  Country  of  Books. 

And  griefs  are  forgotten.   You  go  on  a  tour 

More  wondrous  than  any  of  "Cook's"; 
It  costs  you  but  little — your  welcome  is  sure — 
Your  spirits  revive  in  the  atmosphere  pure 

Of  the  wonderful  Country  of  Books. 

Your  friends  rally  round  you.    You  shake  by  the  hand 

Philosophers,  soldiers  and  spooks! 
Adventurers,  heroes  and  all  the  bright  band,  * 
Of  poets  and  sages  are  yours  to  command 
In  that  wonderful  Country  of  Books. 

New  heights  are  explored;  and  new  banners  unfurled; 

New  joys  found  in  all  sorts  of  nooks — 
From  the  work  weary  brain  misgivings  are  hurl'd — 
You  come  back  refreshed  to  this  workaday  world 

From  that  wonderful  Country  of  Books. 


Corporal  Cameron. 

By  C.  W.  Gordon. 

The  international  football  game  of  the  year  was  lost  through  a  blun- 
der of  Cameron,  the  best  half-back  on  the  team.  Did  he  funk?  was  the 
question  in  everybody's  mind.  Jack  Dunn  knew  that  it  was  due  to  the 
physical  unfitness  of  Cameron  that  caused  him  to  go  back  and  lose 
the  game. 

A  few  days  later  Allen  Cameron  was  accused  of  forging  a  check. 
He  was  released  through  Miss  Brodie,  a  friend  of  Jack's.  She  appealed 
to  her  uncle,  Sir  Archibald,  stating  the  true  facts  of  the  forgery,  which 
later  proved  to  be  the  man  who  roomed  with  Cameron. 

Since  Allen's  mother  had  died  when  he  was  a  lad  of  thirteen,  his 
sister  had  become  the  mistress  of  her  father's  house.  Moira  and  Allen 
always  understood  each  other  and  she  believed  in  Allen's  innocence 
Their  father,  a  stern  and  unjust  man,  could  not  forgive  Allen  for  the 
misfortune  which  had  occurred.  He  thought  only  of  himself  and  his 
honorable  name,  and  thought  that  Allen  had  disgraced  it. 

After  Allen  had  been  cleared  of  the  accusation,  he  decided  to  go  to 
Canada  and  start  over  again.  Sir  Archibald,  now  one  of  Cameron's 
best  friends,  gave  him  a  letter  of  introduction  to  James  Ritchie. 

Immediately  upon  his  arrival  in  Canada,  he  went  to  the  ofl&ce  of 
Mr.  Ritchie.  As  Mr.  Ritchie  did  not  have  any  vacancy,  he  sent  Allen 
to  Mr.  Dennan.    Mr.  Dennan,  not  being  able  to  give  Allen  a  position, 
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sent  him  to  Mr.  Fleming,  of  the  Railroad  Transportation  Company, 
where  he  finally  secures  a  position  as  clerk. 

Mr.  Bates,  the  general  manager,  and  Allen  did  not  get  along  very 
well.   It  finally  ended  in  Cameron's  refusal  to  work  for  him  any  longer. 

Later  in  the  week,  Allen  met  Tim  on  the  circus  ground.  He  asked 
Tim  what  was  the  matter  and  why  he  had  such  a  long  face?  Tim 
replied  that  his  father  was  in  the  saloon  and  he  would  not  come  out. 
Cameron  then  went  into  the  saloon  with  Tim,  finally  coming  out  with 
Mr.  Haley,  Tim's  father. 

Mr.  Haley  thanked  Allen  for  helping  him  out  of  his  difficulty  and 
invited  him  out  to  the  farm  for  supper.  Allen  accepted  the  invitation 
and  later  he  was  asked  to  help  out  on  the  farm  because  they  were 
short  of  hands. 

Cameron  soon  won  the  admiration  of  the  people  in  the  county  but 
also  aroused  the  antagonism  of  Perkins. 

Allen  coached  Mack  in  throwing  and  on  Dominion  day  Mack  won  the 
throw  of  one  hundred  and  twenty-nine  feet,  therefore  he  became  cham- 
pion. Cameron  also  distinguished  himself  by  playing  the  bagpipes 
and  he  also  won  the  race  against  La  Belle,  in  running. 

Mandy,  Mr.  Haley's  daughter,  fell  in  love  with  Cameron.  Perkins, 
knowing  this,  tried  in  all  ways  to  harm  Allen.  One  night  Perkins  got 
the  boys  together  and  when  Cameron  was  walking  home  from  church 
they  attacked  him.  He  fought  bravely  against  the  crowd  that  kept  on 
trying  to  overthrow  him.  At  last  Cameron  gave  up  and  falls  uncon- 
scious. Thev  thought  he  was  dead  and  Sam  said  in  a  quaking  voice, 
"I  think  he  is  dead." 

Cameron  did  not  die,  but  recovered  and  went  out  further  west  and 
became  a  surveyor.    He  left  Mandy,  not  knowing  that  she  loved  him. 

While  out  hunting  one  day  he  was  overtaken  by  a  storm  and  seeks 
shelter  in  a  cave  nearby.  Along  towards  five  o'clock,  two  men  on 
horseback  appeared  and  demanded  him  to  hold  up  his  hands.  He  was 
taken  captive  by  the  two  men,  who  later  proved  to  be  Raven  and  Little 
Thunder.  They  were  two  notorious  characters  and  were  wanted  by  the 
mounted  police  for  whisky  trading  to  the  Indians. 

After  a  week  of  hardship  at  the  hands  of  the  two  men,  he  was  released 
and  was  found  by  two  mounted  police  while  wandering  through  the 
woods. 

Allen,  as  Constable  Cameron,  joins  the  M.  P.  P.  and  distinguishes  him 
self  in  the  service. 

One  day  a  year  later  two  nurses  and  Doctor  Martin  arrived  in  camp. 
One  of  the  nurses  was  Mandy. 

This  book  will  be  found  in  the  High  School  Library. 


THE  BLUE  OWL 


15 


HOOTS, 
'he  Wail  of  a  Freshman. 

Oh  why  are  we  always  so  tiny? 

Oh  why  don't  we  ever  grow  tall? 
The  Juniors  walk  gingerly  'round  us 
And  the  Seniors  don't  see  us  at  all. 
The  Sophomores  think  they're  so  funny! 
The  disgusted  expressions  they  wear 
When  they  see  a  tiny  Freshman, 

Show  all  that  they  had  to  bear. 
Oh  it  isn't  they  that  bother, 

That  make  us  feel  tiny  and  mean, 
But  those  horrid  "Star-gazing"  Seniors! 

By  them  we  are  never  seen ! 
Oh  why  do  we  have  to  be  Freshmen, 

For  a  Freshman  no  one  will  admire. 
Oh  to  be  a  dignified  Senior, 
I  find  is  my  greatest  desire. 

FRESHMAN  DICTIONARY. 

Barron — A  title  of  nobility. 
Birch — A  tree. 

Bliss — Blessedness,  happiness. 
Brown — A  dusky  or  dark  color. 
Carpenter — A  builder. 

Cohen — A  precious  metallic  element,  copper,  gold  or  silver. 

Cooke — One  who  prepares  food. 

Draper — A  dealer  in  woolen  or  cotton  cloth. 

Felts — A  kind  of  woolen  cloth  used  in  making  hats. 

Fisher — One  employed  in  fishing. 

Fleisher — A  kind  of  yeast  cake. 

Franklin — Famous  man  who  discovered  electricity. 

Fuller — One  who  thickens  cloth. 

Greene — New,  immature,  inexperienced,  freshman. 

Gorman — A  greedy  eater. 

Gay — Cheerful,  merry,  jolly. 

Guild — An  association,  business  fraternity. 

Handy — Convenient,  near,  dexterous. 

Hayes — A  light  vapor. 

Holland — Name  of  European  country  meaning  "Marshy  land." 
Hunt — ^To  seek,  pursue. 

Jackson — A  city  in  Mississippi  named  in  honor  of  Andrew  Jackson. 

King — A  male  sovereign  or  ruler. 

Leach — A  water  bug. 

Madden — To  make  or  become  mad. 

Miller — One  who  keeps  a  mill. 

Newcomb — A  new,  toothed  instrument  to  adjust  the  hair. 
Newman — A  new  human  being  of  adult  male  species. 
Paille — A  vessel  for  water  or  milk,  etc. 
Peck — To  strike  with  the  beak  or  something  sharp. 
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Potter — One  who  makes  earthen  vessels. 

Salter — One  who  sprinkles  salt. 

Sears — Burns  the  surface  of  anything. 

Sturdy — Stout,  hardy,  strong. 

Taylor — One  who  makes  men's  clothes. 

Trainor — One  who  exercises  for  discipline. 

Whitney — Name  of  person  who  invented  the  cotton  gin. 

Riddle. 

Why  are  a  sewing  machine  and  a  kiss  alike? 
They  both  seem  (seam)  good  sometimes. 

Monsieur  (?)  (Guess). 
Boys  making  a  riot  in  back  of  room.   French  teacher  with  a  limited 
English  vocabulary: 

Ma-keen-on,  I  tell  you  fo'  dee  las'  time,  you  stop  yo  nose. 

Conversation  Overheard  in  a  Soap  Factory. 
Let  me  hold  your  Palm-Olive? 
Not  on  your  Life-Buoy! 

Ask  Charley! 

Teacher:  Sallet,  what  is  the  meaning  of  "coquette"? 
Sallet,  whispering  to  boy  behind:  Say,  is  that  a  fish-ball? 

Man  Is  What  He  Eats. 
L 

It  is  an  ancient  proverb  that  the  Teuton  oft  repeats, 

(It's  not  a  pun  in  English)  that  "a  man  is  what  he  eats." 

I  ran  across  it  yesterday,  and  said,  said  I  to  me, 

"Why  this  explains  why  many  people  are  just  what  they  be!" 

II. 

I  know  why  Thompson  is  a  pig  and  Smith  a  piece  of  cheese, 
It's  just  because  their  favorite  foods  are  articles  like  these, 
I  know  why  Johnson  is  a  crab  and  Jenkins  is  a  prune, 
And  I  shall  have  each  man  I  know  accounted  for  right  soon. 

III. 

I  thought  the  whole  list  over,  and  I  figured  all  and  each. 
Why  Mabel  was  a  lemon  and  why  Martha  was  a  peach; 
I  knew  why  sap  was  Cousin  Cholly  Chumbley's  best  loved  dish, 
Why  Jones  was  such  a  lobster  and  his  brother  such  a  fish. 

IV. 

My  wife  (who  is  a  pippin)  came  and  glanced  upon  this  list. 
And  then  she  went  to  market,  with  my  wages  in  her  fist; 
And  if  she  buys  me  beef,  or  veal,  or  mutton,  chops,  or  ham 
Or  if  she  frankly  feds  me  goat,  I'll  know  just  what  I  am. 
Clifford  and  His  Fiddle! 
Hey,  diddle  diddle,  Clifford  and  his  fiddle! 

He  almost  reached  the  moon 
But  when  he  got  there 
He  missed  by  a  hair 

And  left  us  all  in  a  swoon. 
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Music  Hath  Charms. 

First  pupil:  I  admire  that  player's  finish,  don't  you? 
Second  pupil:  Yes,  but  I  always  dread  his  beginning. 

Urn! 

"Ah,"  explained  the  irate  father,  "how  is  it  that  I  catch  you  kissing 
my  daughter,  sir!    How  is  it?" 

"Um!    Delightful!"  replied  the  young  man. 

Ask  Miss  CrowelL 

Art  is  the  instinct  which  prompts  the  tying  of  pink  baby  ribbon  on  a 
fly-swatter. 

Nerney  at  Lilly's. 

In  these  days  where  several  products  are  called  under  one  caption, 
the  buyer  must  specify.    For  instance: 

Said  a  shopper  one  day — I  want  to  buy  some  powder. 
Nerney — Certainly,  madam.    Face,  gun,  baking,  or  bug? 

Bad  Case  Monday  Morning. 
Mr.  Thomas  (speaking  of  up-to-date  notebooks)  :Well,  Grover,  how 
are  you? 

Ralph:  (faintly) :  All  in. 

Just  Like  a  Man. 
Jane:  Hubby,  we're  going  to  have  company  for  supper.    Shall  I  put 
on  the  percolator? 

John:  No,  dear.   You  look  just  as  well  without  it. 

Why  Not  the  Freshies? 
Little  puffs  of  powder, 
Little  dabs  of  paint. 

Make  the  Seniors,  Juniors,  Sophomores 
Just  like  what  they  ain't.  i 
Second  Year  Latin  Student. 
The  gall  of  some  people 

Gives  me  a  pain. 
But  the  Gaul  of  Julius  Caesar 
Will  drive  me  insane. 
A  Teacher's  Duty — To  Keep  Order. 
Two  boys  quarrelling  in  back  of  room.    One  boy,  forgetting  himself 
in  his  anger,  spoke  aloud: 

You're  the  biggest  fool  I  ever  saw. 

Teacher:  Boys,  boys,  you  forget  I'm  in  the  room. 

Changed  Values. 
Here  is  an  item  of  interest  for  the  History  Class: 
In  1610 — Indians  sold  Manhattan  Island  for  a  case  of  whiskev. 
In  1922 — Citizens  want  to  trade  it  back. 

O  Fashion,  Where  Is  Thy  Sting? 
Miss  Nute:  Miss  Groves,  explain  "I  saw  her  sable  skirts  all  fringed 
with  light." 

Miss  Groves:  I  don't  know.   I  never  had  a  skirt  like  that. 

Game  Laws! 

Miss  Bond:  What  is  one  of  the  game  laws? 

Freshman:  During  a  certain  season  you  can't  kill  any  birds  that 
have  feathers. 
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A  Pert  Definition. 

Teacher:  What  is  a  lyric? 
Pupil:  A  short  tale  put  to  music. 

That's  Why  We're  Seniors. 

Freshman:  You  say  the  man  turned  and  whistled  to  the  dog.  WKal 
followed? 

Bright  Senior:  The  dog. 

Our  New  High  Standard. 

First  Senior:  Gee,  ain't  it  fierce  the  way  we  gotta  work  now? 
Second  Senior:  Fierce!    I'll  say  it  is.    Why,  yesterday,  I  typed  so 
much  that  last  night  I  ended  my  prayers  with  "Yours  truly." 

So  We  See! 

These  musical  comedies  are  certainly  going  the  limit.  Recently  we 
saw  in  the  newspaper  an  advertisement  of  one  of  them,  "500  people! 
75  costumes ! " 

Bright  Seniors  We  Have. 

Pupil — Did  the  Greeks  have  paint  on  their  warships? 
Miss  Fairbanks — No,  not  that  I  remember. 

Nerney,  hastening  into  Library,  pulled  slip  out  of  pocket,  handed 
it  to  Librarian  and  settled  down  to  study.    She  later  spoke  to  him: 
"Nerney,  where  is  your  Library  slip?" 
"Why,  I  laid  it  on  your  desk,"  replied  Nerney. 

"No,  this  is  what  you  gave  me,"  she  said,  handing  him  a  slip  with 
Chinese  letters  on  it — ^his  laundrv  check!    Oh,  those  blushes,  Harold! 

Don'ts. 

Notice  to  violin  players  in  an  orchestra: 

Dont  shove  your  bow  in  your  neighbor's  ear.    It  gives  him  a 

bad  ear  for  music. 
Pupils  of  A.  H.  S.: 

Dont  listen  to  anything  the  teachers  tell  you.    It  might  hurt 

your  feelings. 

Don't  slide  along  the  corridors.  You  might  meet  Mr.  Dal- 
rymple  around  the  corner. 

Boys,  dont  w^ear  your  hats  in  school.  You'll  have  bald  heads 
before  you're  fifty. 

Please  don't  blame  everything  on  this  page  to  the  Hoot  Edi- 
tors.   They  aren't  responsible. 
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Basketball  is  the  main  sport  topic  at  the  High  School  just  at  present. 
Attleboro  High  has  a  fairly  good  basketball  team  this  year  and  even 
though  it  only  has  won  six  out  of  eleven  games,  one  must  remember 
that  our  team  has  played  the  strongest  teams  on  its  lineup  and  all  but 
one  defeat  has  been  received  on  our  opponents'  courts. 

Our  first  game  was  played  against  the  Alumni  and  we  won  our  first 
encounter.  The  score  was  18-13.  The  Alumni  lineup  contained  some 
well-known  local  stars,  among  whom  were  "Bud"  Orr,  "Hooks"  O'Keefe 
and  Everett  Straker.  The  school  team  lined  up  as  follows:  rf.,  H.  Ner- 
ney;  If.,  H.  Davis;  c,  W.  Sharkey;  rg.,  Capt.  Seyboth;  Ig.,  A.  Sharkey. 
All  the  men  played  a  fine  game  and  displayed  some  great  passwork. 
The  second  team,  composed  of  Gay,  Baker,  Stevens,  Herkiss,  and  N. 
Nerney,  were  defeated  by  the  Alumni  seconds  in  a  fast  game. 

Our  next  game  was  with  the  Attleboro  Eagles.  We  defeated  them 
16-10. 

We  next  met  the  Providence  College  Freshman  five  and  sent  them 
home  with  a  score  of  A.  H.  S.  25,  Providence  College  15. 

Our  next  game  was  played  at  New  Bedford  and  we  were  taken  down 
from  our  high  perch  and  came  sadly  back  to  Attleboro.  The  score  was 
41—14.  We  were  consoled  by  the  fact,  however,  that  New  Bedford  has 
a  wonderful  team  and  they  merited  the  victory. 

Then  came  the  surprise  of  the  year.  The  Attleboro  High  School 
basketball  team  was  to  go  to  Passaic,  N.  J.,  to  play  the  Passaic  High 
team,  the  champions  of  the  state  of  New  Jersey  and  one  of  the  finest 
teams  of  the  U.  S.  The  following  men  made  the  trip.  Coach  Purvere, 
Manager  Johnston,  Seyboth,  H.  Nerney,  N.  Nerney,  A.  Sharkey  and 
W.  Sharkey.  "Jack"  Silvia  accompanied  us  on  his  own  hook,  which 
shows  the  kind  of  school  spirit  Jack  has.  The  score  was  111-5.  Davis 
scored  four  points  from  baskets,  while  H.  Nerney  scored  one  point  from 
the  foul  line.  The  New  Jersey  team  had  wonderful  support,  and  such 
school  spirit.  Attleboro  was  cheered  many  times  and  we  received 
friendly  smiles  everywhere  we  turned.  The  Passaic  players  had  one 
good  advantage  over  us  and  that  was  their  mascot.  He  is  a  brown  bear 
and  his  name  is  "Zep."  Before  the  game,  "Zep"  went  out  on  the  floor 
and  danced  for  the  spectators  and  especially  for  our  benefit.  We  kept 
our  distance,  however,  when  "Zep"  was  being  led  through  the  crowd, 
for  w^e  were  not  used  to  petting  a  half  grown  bear.  Frankie  Seyboth, 
however,  went  right  up  to  the  bear  and  told  him  all  about  Attleboro. 
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We  didn't  hear  what  the  bear  said  to  Frankie,  but  if  you  are  curious 
just  ask  Capt.  Seyboth. 

Well,  getting  back  to  athletics,  we  find  that  the  Attleboro  High  five 
defeated  the  Bristol  County  "Aggies''  on  their  own  floor  36—31. 

Then  we  met  defeat  again.  This  time  we  played  the  Gloucester  High 
five  at  Gloucester.   The  score  was  Gloucester  31,  A.  H.  S.  13. 

Fall  River  next  invaded  Attleboro  and  we  beat  them  18-14.  New 
Bedford  came  up  two  days  later  and  defeated  us  42-22.  This  was  our 
first  defeat  on  our  home  floor. 

Central  Falls  High  brought  up  its  basketball  team  and  we  defeated 
it  40—5.  This  made  up  in  a  way  for  the  defeat  suff"ered  at  the  hands 
of  New  Bedford. 

Then  we  journeyed  to  Fairhaven  and  were  defeated  in  a  hard  gam? 
30-23. 

We  made  up  for  this,  however,  when  the  Bristol  County  "Aggies" 
came  to  our  city,  for  we  defeated  them  41—9. 

Then  we  went  to  Rhode  Island  and  played  the  East  Greenwich  Acad- 
emy team.   They  were  giants  beside  us  and  they  trimmed  us  44-11. 

New  Bedford  Vocational  trimmed  us  at  New  Bedford  73-18.  It  was 
during  this  game  that  Davis,  H.  Nerney  and  Frankie  Seyboth  were  put 
out  of  the  game  for  rough  playing.  "Bill"  Sharkey  was  also  playin<^ 
hard  and  it  was  only  the  whistle  that  saved  him  from  being  put  off  the 
floor.   This  weakened  our  team  greatly  and  therefore  the  large  score. 

Then  came  the  biggest  and  most  important  game  of  the  season.  We 
played  at  North  Attleboro  and  we  were  defeated  32-18.  We  have  a 
chance  to  make  up  for  this  and  it  looks  as  if  North  is  in  for  a  trimming 
when  they  play  on  our  floor.  Our  team  put  up  a  great  fight  but  could 
not  get  going  on  such  a  small  floor.  Davis  was  the  high  scorer  for 
Attleboro. 

Many  students  accompanied  the  team  and  gave  the  boys  a  great  deal 
of  support. 

Again  our  team  staged  a  comeback  and  defeated  North  Easton  Hi^h 
34-24,  and  again  H.  Nerney  and  Davis  were  put  out  of  the  game  for 
committing  four  personal  fouls. 

Then  the  team  went  to  Fall  River  and  defeated  Durfee  High  15—14. 
"Archie"  Sharkey  shot  the  winning  foul  in  the  last  minute  of  play. 

Fairhaven  came  to  Attleboro  next  and  their  cracker  jack  team  beat 
us  40-15. 

The  Pawtucket  Rayls,  composed  of  some  former  High  School  stars, 
came  to  Attleboro  and  defeated  us  27-21  in  a  hard  game. 

Our  next  game  is  with  North  Attleboro  and  it  can't  come  any  too 
soon  to  suit  the  players. 

The  girls'  basketball  team  is  showing  up  well  this  year.  They 
defeated  the  Stoughton  girls  at  Attleboro  but  lost  to  Mansfield.  They 
also  played  the  team  of  the  Pawtucket  Y.  W.  C.  A.  at  Pawtucket  and 
were  defeated.  The  Pawucket  girls  were  older  and  more  experienced 
than  our  players,  however,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  our  team  lost 
the  game. 

The  Franklin  High  girls'  team  defeated  our  girls  at  Franklin  by  a 
score  of  29-16.   Franklin  has  a  fine,  close-guarding  team. 
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Then  the  girls  went  to  North  Attleboro  and  easily  overwhelmed  the 
girls'  team  of  the  North  High. 

They  defeated  the  Pawtucket  Y.  W.  C.  A.  next  and  then  they  over- 
whelmed Harrington  by  about  60  points.  Both  Miss  McGuinness  and 
Miss  Sleeper  were  kept  busy  shooting  baskets.  During  the  second  half, 
Coach  Purvere  sent  in  the  entire  second  team  in  place  of  the  first  team. 

North  Easton  girls  defeated  our  team  by  a  close  score  in  the  next 
game. 

Our  girls  defeated  Stoughton  girls  at  Stoughton,  liowever,  but  then 
their  jinx  jumped  on  them  and  they  lost  to  North  Easton  and  Mansfield. 

On  the  whole,  the  team  is  having  a  successful  season. 

The  class  leagues  which  have  been  started  this  year  have  turned  out 
to  be  a  great  success.  The  Freshman  boys'  team  won  the  pennant  in 
their  league  and  the  Sophomore  team  captured  the  pennant  in  the  girls' 
league. 

These  leagues  encourage  many  students  to  try  out  for  their  class 
team  and  gives  Coach  Purvere  a  chance  to  discover  good  material  for 
the  varsity  squad. 

The  track  team  is  coming  along  fairly  well  and  a  meet  is  being 
arranged  with  the  local  Y.  M.  C.  A.  It  is  possible  that  there  will  also 
be  indoor  meets  with  other  High  Schools  in  the  near  future. 

Our  football  team  met  some  time  ago  and  elected  "Dick"  Richards 
captain  for  this  year's  team.  "Dick"  is  an  all-around  player  and 
showed  up  well  on  last  year's  team.  The  A.  H.  S.  promises  to  have  a 
winning  team  this  yeai:  and  the  players  and  the  school  are  ready  to 
turn  out  and  support  Captain  Richards  and  make  his  team  a  success. 

Spring  will  be  here  in  a  few  months  and  with  spring  comes  baseball. 
Attleboro  High  will  be  represented  by  one  of  the  best  baseball  teams  in 
southern  Massachusetts  and  it  looks  as  if  the  Bristol  Inter-Scholastic 
League  cup  will  remain  in  Attleboro  for  another  year.  Baseball  will 
be  the  main  sport  topic  of  the  next  issue  of  the  Blue  Owl,  however,  so 
we  will  let  the  subject  rest  for  the  present. 
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1903. 

We  wish  to  congratulate  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Rounnseville  upon  the  birth  of 
a  son  on  February  8th. 

1913. 

We  are  very  much  pleased  to  hear  of  the  marriage  of  Dr.  Earle  W. 
White  to  Miss  Mildred  Brownell,  and  also  to  hear  that  he  has  opened 
an  office  on  County  Street.  Dr.  White  donated  his  services  as  coach 
of  baseball  and  basketball  at  the  High  School  for  several  years.  Dr. 
White  is  also  one  of  the  alumni  who  constantly  shows  his  interest  in 
the  High  School,  so,  realizing  the  value  of  his  interest,  the  pupils  and 
teachers  of  the  Attleboro  High  School  wish  him  much  prosperity  and 
happiness. 

1916. 

The  class  of  1916  held  a  reunion  in  Marble  Hall,  the  evening  of 
December  28th.  Miss  Claflin,  Miss  Macomber  and  Mrs.  Lyda  Mars 
Holbrook  were  guests. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Ethel  Sullivan  to  Mr.  A.  Hugo  Forsman  of 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  has  been  announced. 

1918. 

We  are  pleased  to  hear  of  the  marriage  of  Donald  Fritch  to  Miss 
Marion  Davis.    Both  were  of  the  class  of  1918. 

The  classes  of  1919,  '20  and  '21  held  a  reunion  in  the  High  School 
gymnasium  December  28th.  Miss  Randall,  Miss  Hood  and  Miss  Claflin 
were  the  members  of  the  faculty  invited. 

1920. 

Harold  Lewis  entered  Cornell  University  this  month.  We  are  pleased 
to  hear  that  Robert  Mason  passed  his  first  semester  work  at  Cornell  with 
such  a  grade  as  to  exempt  him  from  examinations. 
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H.  Conrad,  '23.  C.  Connelly,  '22. 

We  gratefully  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  the  following  magazines: 

"The  Academy  Student,"  St.  Johnsbury,  Vt. 

"X-Ray,"  Sacramento,  Cal. 

"Pioneer,"  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

"Red  and  Black,"  Newport,  R.  I. 

"Gleaner,"  Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

"Maroon  and  Gold,"  Providence,  R.  I. 

"Star  of  the  North,"  Virginia,  Minn. 

"The  Institute  Tatler,"  Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 

"The  Magnet,"  Leominster,  Mass. 

"The  Durfee  Hilltop,"  Fall  River,  Mass. 

"The  Scholargran,"  Allegan,  Mich. 

"The  Eltrurian,"  Haverhill,  Mass. 

"The  High  School  Recorder,"  Saratoga  Springs,  N.  Y. 

"The  Crimson  and  White,"  Albany,  N.  Y. 

"The  Stylus,"  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

"The  News,"  Dubuque,  Iowa. 

"The  Banner,"  Rockville,  Conn. 

"The  Crescent,"  New  Haven,  Conn. 

*'The  Micrometer,"  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

"The  High  School  Herald,"  Westfield,  Mass. 

"Brocktonia,"  Brockton,  Mass. 

"The  Mirror,"  Waltham,  Mass. 

"The  Radiator,"  Somerville,  Mass. 

"Philomath,"  Framingham,  Mass. 

"The  Cambridge  Review,"  Cambridge,  Mass. 


As  We  Look  Them  Over. 

"Stylus,"  Peekskill,  N.  Y. — We  received  a  copy  of  your  magazine 
through  an  error  in  the  mail.  Its  original  destination  was  Brattleboro, 
Vt.,  but  it  was  opened  in  Attleboro,  Mass.,  by  mistake.  It  is  complete 
in  every  department  and  has  a  very  good  exchange  list.  The  "Blue 
Owl"  would  like  to  continue  exchanging  with  this  magazine  so  strangely 
received. 
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"The  High  School  Recorder,"  Saratoga,  N.  Y. — A  very  good  maga- 
zine, but  could  be  improved  by  a  few  more  stories.  Your  "Athletic 
Notes"  are  especially  worthy  of  mention. 

"The  Academy  Student,"  St.  Johnsbury,  Vt. — Your  "School  Events" 
is  very  complete  but  we  suggest  that  you  add  a  table  of  contents. 

"The  Mirror,"  Waltham,  Mass. — Yours  is  a  very  well  arranged  maga- 
zine and  full  of  "pep."   A  few  more  cuts  would  improve  it. 

"The  Cambridge  Review,"  Cambridge,  Mass. — Your  paper  on  the 
whole  is  excellent.  The  "Parley  Vous  Francais"  and  "Notas  Espan- 
olas"  pages  add  much  to  your  magazine. 

"The  Micrometer,"  Cincinnati,  Ohio. — Welcome  to  our  exchange  list. 
A  little  "pep"  would  improve  your  paper. 

"The  Durfee  Hilltop,"  Fall  River,  Mass.— Why  not  publish  the 
name  of  the  city  and  state  you  are  in?  A  few  cuts  and  some  good, 
lively  jokes  would  help  your  paper. 

As  They  Look  Us  Over. 

"Philomath,"  Framingham,  Mass. — "The  Blue  Owl"  is  a  decidedly 
well  edited  paper.  It  gives  us  the  impression  that  Attleboro  High  must 
be  a  pretty  fine  place. 

"Brocktonia,"  Brockton,  Mass. — Your  paper  is  always  welcome.  A 
good  cover  design,  and  most  appropriate.  "In  days  of  Old"  and  "The 
Famous  One-Cylinder  Ford,"  are  peppy  and  add  much  to  your  Liter- 
ary Department. 

EXCHANGE  JOKES. 

Professor — "What  is  density?" 

Student — "I  cannot  define  it,  but  I  can  give  an  example." 
Professor — "The  example  is  good,  sit  down." 

Geometry. 

To  prove:  A  cat  has  three  tails. 
Proof:  1.  No  cat  has  two  tails. 

2.  A  cat  has  one  more  tail  than  no  cat. 

3.  Therefore,  a  cat  has  three  tails. 

"Failed  in  Physics,  flunked  in  Math,"  I  heard  him  softly  hiss, 
"I'd  like  to  shoot  the  guy  who  said  that  ignorance  was  bliss!" 

Suitor:  "Mary  je  ta'  adore!" 

Mary :  "Shut  the  door  yourself." 
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TOP  LOOK 
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TKc  owl  up  above, 

Witk  tke  wee,  ckutty  kead 
Is  asking  you  f>€ot)le 

If  our  *  *a  Js  you  kave  read. 
No  douLt  you  knew 

Tkattke  "ads  weretkerc. 
But  ke  wants  you  to  read  tkem. 

And  read  tkem  witk  care. 

M.  P,  Stevens 
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Com{)liments  of 

BATES  THEATRE 

ATTLEBORO 
MASS. 


R.  F.  Simmons  Com|)any 

M  alters  ot 

SIMMONS  CHAINS 

TraJc  ]Vlark  "  Simmons  "  ATTLEBORO.  MASS. 


Nomenclature. 

"All  our  gowns  have  names.     We  call  this  model  the  Banana  Peel. 
"Fits  closely?" 
"Easy  to  slip  on." 


BLISS  BROS.  CO. 

ATTLEBORO 
MASS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Saart  Bros.  Com|)any 


Please  favor  our  Advertisers  f 
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SOCIALS  GAMES 

Students 
JOIN  THE  y,  M.  C.  A. 

Aggressive  Program 

GVM  &ollZ  SWIM 


Established  1851 

Walter  E.  Hayward  Company 

ATTLEBORO 
MASS. 

That  Accounts  For  It. 

Customer:  That  veal  you  sent  me  was  spoiled. 

Butcher:  Spoiled,  ma'am?  I  can't  understand  that,  unless  maybe  it 
came  from  a  calf  that  was  petted  too  much. — London  Tit-Bits. 

'*  ^^^PPAREL  oft  |)roclaims  tkc  man  comes  Kome  witk  great- 
er trutk  today  tkan  wken  Snakes^eare  gave  utterance  to  tlie 
J)krase. 

KUM-A-PART  Kuff  Buttons  and  Belt  Buctles  are  tke  two 
articles  of  a|)J)arel  tkat  instantly  announce  '*A  Well  Dressed 
Man." 

THE  BAER  ^  WILDE  COMPANY 
Comt)liments  of 

D.  E.  MAKEPEACE  CO. 

ATTLEBORO.  MASS, 


Please  favor  our  Advertisers 
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Compliments  of 

MAX  LONDON 
"The  House  of  Kuppenheimer" 

Elsbree's  Marimba  ''Jazz  Orchestra 

Up-To-Date  Music  for 
All  Occasions 

This  is  the  Band  that  put  "PEP"  in 
Pepper. 

Telephone  391  Y      ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 


The  Balk. 

The  only  trouble  with  a  sixty-horsepowered  motor  is  that  all  the 
horses  balk  at  the  same  time. — Camden  Daily  Courier. 


Fred  A.  Clark 

6  South  Main  St.  Attleboro 

JOHN  LANG  GIBB 
^rtltate  llocal  Jfnstuctton 
102  Bank  St.              Tel.  666.R 

A.  R.  Macomber 

22  North  Main  Street 

ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 
AND 

SPECIAL  MACHINERY 

Compliments  of 

A  Friend 

A.  M.  Lock's 

SPECIALTY  SHOP 

Cloaks,  Suits  and 
Dress  Goods 
Pictorial  Review  Patterns 

Please  favor  our  Advertisers 
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BURNETT'S 
Stationery  and  Book  Store 

Loose-Leaf  Note  Books    -    School  Supplies 
Fountain  Pens   -   Blank  Books 
18  SO.  MAIN  ST.  ATTLEBORO 


Comt)liinents  ol 

1^.  Clark  &  ^0ns 

Public  Market 

HIGH  GRADE  GROCERIES 

Tel.  Conn.  PARK  STREET 

Just  Milk  and  Water. 

First  Rube:  How  much  milk  does  yer  cow  give  neow? 
Second  Rube:  Oh!  nigh  onto  20  quarts. 
First  Rube:  And  how  much  of  it  do  you  sell? 
Second  Rube:  Thirty  quarts. — Houston  Post. 


HARVEY  CLAP  ^  CO. 

ATTLEBORO.  MASS. 


BATES  ^  BACON 

ATTLEBORO.  :-:  MASS. 
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What?  Furniture 
When?  Now 
Where?  SWEENEY'S 

TEL.  520 

If  you  need  to  wear 
glasses  your  occulist  or 
optometrists  should 
supply  frames  made  by 
THE   BAY  STATE 
OPTICAL  COMPANY 

Compliments  of 

0.  p.  Richardson 
Sons 

Compliments  of 

R.  &  G.  Company 

Ready  to  Tip  Him. 

Officer  (examining  passports)  :  Where  are  your  proofs  that  she's 
your  wife? 

Henpeck:  I  haven't  any,  but  if  you  can  prove  she's  not  my  wife  you're 
a  made  man. — Charlestown  News  and  Courier. 

Kelly  &  Tierney 

MEN'S  SHOP 
Hats  and  Furnishings 

4  South  Main  Street 
A.TTLEBORO 

Compliments  of 

jCeach  dt  Sarner 

ytiiteboro,  TTfass. 

Fisk  Drug  Co. 

THE  QUALITY  STORE 
The  Best  Soda  in  Town 
Come  in  and  be  convinced 

Safety  First 

GO  TO 
The  Sanitary  Barber  Shop 
FOR  YOUR  HAIR  CUT 

EMIL  BERG,  Prop. 
19  COUNTY  ST.  ATTLEBORO 

Please  favor  our  Advertisers 
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Geo.  H.  Herrick  Co. 

Jewelers  and  Opticians 

IVUUaKS|  rillllBj  CIC* 

Victor  Talking  Machines  and  Records 
12  North  Main  Street  Attleboro 

Tke  Flower  SlioJ) 

p.  M.  VOSE 
22  SoutK  Main  Street,  Attleboro 

Class  Rings  and  Pins 

Call  on  us  for  design, 

THE  ROBBINS  CO. 
Attleboro,     -      -  Mass. 

MuUaly's 
Apothecary  Shop 

W^liitman~Duran<3-At)ollo 
CHOCOLATES 

Popular-Standard-Ccntury 
MUSIC 

33  Park  Street,  Attletoro 

Tdepkone 

Do  Words  Mean  Anything? 

Sewing  Machine  Agent:  You  hired  a  machine  from  us  four  months 
ago  and  have  not  yet  made  any  payment.    What  about  it? 

Lady  (angrily)  :  Payments?  What  have  I  to  pay?  I  was  told  the 
machine  would  pay  for  itself! — Kasper  (Stockholm). 


Fmberg 
Manufadlunng  Co. 
ATTLEBORO 

FOUNTAIN  PENS 
EVERSHARP  PENCILS 
KODAKS  and  FILMS 

Kent  ^  Elliot 

Stanley  T.  Rogers 

H.  F.  HICKS 

AUTOMOBILE 

WINDOW  BAKERY 

BICYCLE 

EVERYTHING  FRESH 

MOTORCYCLE 

Meats  and  Provisions 

SUPPLIES 

40  So.  Main  St.          Tel.  400.R 

PARK  STREET 

Please  favor  our  Advertisers 
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Trade 


LOOK  FOR 

S  &  C 


Mark 


THE  SIGN  OF 

QUALITY 
SMITH  &  CROSBY 

Attleboro,  Mass. 

Miss  Heintz  Hat 
Shop 

Milinery  and  Kiddies  Wear 

14  North  Main  Street 
ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 


ATHLETIC  CLOTHES 


J 


AT 

ACOB 

Clothing  Co. 


S 


Clothes  for  the  year  round  for 
MEN  AND  BOYS 


SCHOOL,  CLASS,  SOCIETY 

Emblems 

L.  G.  BALFOUR  COMPANY 
Attleboro,      -    -  Mass. 


A  Hangover. 

Summer  Guest:  What  makes  this  boat  so  shaky  and  jumpy. 

Old  Salt:  She'll  get  over  it  in  time.  Y'see,  when  she  was  launched 
we  didn't  have  no  wine,  so  we  baptized  her  with  a  bucketful  o'  moon- 
shine.— Judge, 


The  Electrical  Shop 

EVERYTHING 
ELECTRICAL 

Experimental  Material 
Flash  Light  Batteries,  Always  Fresh 

7  COUNTY  ST.  ATTLEBORO 


Compliments  of 

Sykes  &  Strandberg 


Nifty 
Mens  Furnishings 

CLOTHING  and  TAILORING 
for  the 

Nifty  Young  Man 
C  ED,  BRUCE 

at  the  Store  of  Satisfaction 
31  PARK  STREET 


CO. Sweet  &  Son 
Company 

ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 


Please  favor  our  Advertisers 


THE  BLUE  OWL 


33 


Pi^ttcg  010. 

Compliments  of 

Watson's  Lunch 
 Room  

Park  Street 

Dr  W  T  Elliot 

Pentbt 
9  South  Main  Street 

C^nittulttit^tttfi  ixf 

New  House?  No! 

Just  Paint 

GET  IT  AT 

E.  M.  FULLER'S 

M.  S.  Comoanv 

CHAINS  and  FINDINGS 
ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 

Twice  Guilty. 

"Did  the  traflSc  cop  arrest  you?" 

"Twice,"  replied  Mr.  Chuggins.    "When  I  couldn't  stop  he  arrested 
me  for  speeding,  and  when  I  finally  stopped  and  couldn't  start,  he 
arrested  me  for  blocking  trafl&c." — Washington  Star. 

H.  Rotmson 

REGISTERED  OPTOMETRIST 
Greeting  Cards 

David  Davidsen  Gar<3s  and  Pictures 

28  PARK  STREET 

Everett  1.  Perry 

Tke  Store  Tkat  Satisfies  All 

BATES  BLOCK 

ATTLEBORO  FISH  MARKET 

Howard  Foote,  Prof). 

SEA  FOODS  • 
Fresh  from  the  C  to  U 

Imported  Olive  Oil  A  Specialty 

47  Park  St.               Tel.  977 

IVm.  /.  IVatson 
INSURANCE 

Room  205        Sanford  Bldg. 

SAN  SOUCI 

DEPARTMENT  STORE 

Ladies'  and  Children's 
Furnishings 

UNION  ST.    ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 

Compiimenis  of 

jCilli/':^  ^ru£f  Store 

Please  favor  our  Advertisers 
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5  UNION  STREET 

Pavetle  &  Mathews 

SODA,  CIGARS  AND  CANDY 
PERIODICALS 

Cor.  Park  and  Union  Sts. 

flTnntrtittttpnts  nf 

L,  M.  Flanders 
^  Co. 

Compliments  of 

Class  of  '03 

Stephen  H.  Foley                      Joseph  Hardy 

FOLEY  &  HARDY 
GENT'S  FURNISHINGS 

3  Union  Street            Attleboro,  Mass 

Dr.  J.  E.  Reynolds 

WATSON  BLDG. 

-  -  Xke  K.-G.  Novelty  Orcliestra  -  - 
SNAPPIEST  TEAM  GOING  ! ! 

Special  Rates  for  H.  S.  Dances 
BILL  KENNEY.  '19.  Manager 


Advertising  Rates  for  "BLUE  OWL'' 

PER  ANNUM 
Four  Issues:  December,  February,  April,  June 


One  Page  $20.00 

One  Half  Page   10.00 

One  Quarter  Page   5.00 

One  Eighth  Page   3.00 

One  Twelfth  Page   2.00 
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